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-waid Vantous Others."

%o go in for the "Various Others. In-

. judgiag by her vocal enthusiasm,

re all the same to her. 8he gosa
tom one song 4o anather without
Aphowing the slghtest partiality. Thers
niare momermts, however, when her volos
ds mot heard. ¥rom time to time she
g compelled to tear herself away from
4 and “varipus otherd™ to
m- costume. She wears a New
w for every esong. When she gete
« where a cowboy's outst, in-
‘»f A divorce suit, ls pulled oft by
wiving variety t0 the scsae, she
in feecy "ochaps'' and soms
Jorero and cuts loose wikh “The Indian
* Hut her best song is "I Want
‘ ‘Reguiar Man" Bhe volces this
Tearsing n the firet act, which rune
through Wall stfget without counting
the cost. Hers she jingles sllver in the
pockets of her checked aquit and wears
 ander her mannish oollar & mecktle that
ig true to the Bedella she used to elng
* mbout.
gon't know much absut Wall strest.
dlast night 1 found myssil only ohe

"

manclal circles.

£

Will Rogers as Larlat Biil,

“The Wall Street Girl" s aa strepuous an Blanche Ring hersel!, Asde ftrom
1ia vaudeville fentures |t la & nolsy song-show, and its fate must be decided by |egaicet?" asked Mr. Jarr.

those who dellght In nolss and action.

R “Wall Street Girl”
Quite as Strenuous U
As Blanche Ring. L

1" 'BY CHARLES DARNTON.

-wt ~ bogr the strong-lunged hero to spare her sar<drume. Yet it naver seems
1o occur to Blanche Ring that ouwrs may be aracked beyond repalr by the
@ nolse that “"The Wall Street Girl" creatss at the theatre that Geerge AL
ASohsn built as a quist retreat for lovers of his owe pesoliar cbamber music.
aar. This is tho time of year, of course, when We Gre upposed to take something
: our winter-worn nerves. But what's the gesd of coddling them? Why nol
‘em off in & single night. The @nest narves that sver jarred upon a helpless
j« swmer couldn't pomsibly survive a thres-aut dese of this mixture: “Book by Mar-
. garet Mayo and Edgar Selwyn., Lyrics by Hapgood Burt. (Music by Karl Hoschas

Miss Ring sings no favorites. Whils spparently wiling to kesp Hoschna n
‘»>muind and in tupe, sha resma Incined

There are times when be should be In the last raw of the
lJery in order to be able to fudge for himaself. Under the ciroumstances the
pnly thing to do 1ast night was to leave “The Wall Street Girl" to the 'Wall street

I.huwhlh Will Rogers came out and threw his hat Into the ring he mada

| & senes of humor as fresh as a breegs

e

The Mender of Broken Hearts % (5z5%4:;) % By Eleanor Schorer

AT

Blanche Ring as Jimmy. '

4 In evening ¢lothes, and his svident enjoyment of the performance con- |
Anced mo that "“The Wall Btreet Girl" may win fortune, ¥ not fame, for Misg
. A poor conitle never realizes how poor he ia untll he finds himself in high

with & rops. By Lhe same token he
came out of wvaudewila A man
brought up on the plaina seldom looka
for a broader fisld, But Rogers ls more
tham & cowboy—he's an artist. Whils|
pretending to throw & bluff last night
he threw & rope over “The Wall Birest
G'rl" snd dragged off the frst honors
of the performance. Everyihing he &4
was done apologetically. But no apole-
glos were necemsary. Even Fred Stone
might have taken off his stags hat o
the lariat dance that his imitator gave.
Aside from his skill, Rogers dleplayed

from the Wentern prairie. He talked
of himaself and of “Teddy' -but never
seriously. Wiihout betraying  the
slighteat effort he “roped”’ the house.
After all, vaudeville seoms to be the
mainstey of mugloal comedy s we find
it to-day. “The Wall Strest GIN"
owes & great deal to a oclever '‘tsam’
of dancerg knowm as Crowss and Joseph-
ine. There are othars Including Harry
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Love {s the Maker—Man the Breaker—and Time the Mender—of HEAKTSH,
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oeption room door by Jenkins, of his
satadlishment,
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Mr. Jarr Goes Forth to Dine in State
and There Meets the Human Hoodoo.
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“Great idea of yours getting & dotft
for that musiohl friend of yours. We
nesd something to livan up these af-
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Fables of |
E.vglzg‘ay Folks

Irene Loeb

coat or your black one?"
asked Mre. Jarr, as ahe busied
herself at her husband’s Wardrobe.
“It Tve got only a black tle, my
black walstcoat,”” answered BMr. Jarr.
“But It there (aga white lawn tls pul
out my white walstcont.”
It oan Ve gleaned from this that eome

66 Do you want your white wais'

The Sitory of Two Homes.
NCE upon a time Happiness went
O in tha quest of a HOME to live
in. He travellsd far and wide.
On a very beaull-
ful highway nhe
saw & palscs with

alifoll, whose vooal tricks are as old
a8 his "make-wp,” and William P.!
Carleton, who has mwre volce than
aoting abilty.

Advice t

Aﬂédiﬂfﬂﬂcc.

g B writes: "How can I get better

\ sequaipted with @ young man [ very

much admire? 1 ses Him now and then
ut church and parties'

You must just bs plessant when you
meet Nim, and walt for him to take the
B nitative,

*N. D" writes: “A young man ae-
Sused ing of taking momething which he
ater; found in his pocket. Do you think
«mkowd sontinue my friendabip with
Bhat-depends on whaother his accusa-
om wWias meant to boe an Insult.
wrtm
B, 1 writes: 1 became engaged
¥Wing man, and then he told me he
fad promised his father to keep it secret,
Js that fair to me?"

———

e e e —

Betty Vincent's

o Lovers

of the engagement ls supposed to be
laft 1o the girl

*T. N.*" writes: “A young lady with
whom [ have been very good friends
writes that she cannot pee me for meveral
weeks, or give me & reason for hee con-
duet till the ond of the tme. Bhy saye
she hopes I will writo to her. What ahall
I do?’

Trust the young lady and walt for an
explanation,

Waiting Time.

“V. 8" wrilesa: A young man whom I
love cannol pay me any more attentlon
tor several years, aa his parents object
while he In in oollege. He talls me to
have £ good time, but to remember that

groat event was at hand. Buch wWaa

the case. A banquet was to he given wida verandas and

shat night to the dean of the wholesale wonderfil old

white goods trade. Mr. Jarr was not tr:u. . ght

only ta be present, but he was to epeak, Ah, H“-*“hl
“and where's the tioket, the banquet Happinean, ere

is the place 1 ahall
enter'"”

How wanderful 1t
wan! Evervthing
that money and
faste conld procure
marked s artistie
ensamile, It was
orderly, that

wow don't worry e abont every-
thing!"” Teplied OGdwa, Jarr. “You put It
on the manteplece in the front room
the other night and that's all 1 kmow
about 111"

Mr. Jarr searched for the tioket but
condd not Nnd It

»Oh, T ®uess that's enly a formality,”
e mald finally. "Everybody at the
Aloner knows me and knows I'm golng
to . Tl get In"

“It's & Mood thing you los! the Hoke!
youraelf,” remarked Mrs. Jarr, "ie 1
had misdaid 1t you'd be raving around
 here like a orasy man, Now hurry up
and Arers, and tell Gerirude to ooms
in apd hook up my back! I suppose
wonien will st up In the boxes at the
banquet and only be sent up & phate
of llnud lce cream?’

‘*Thie heat way 10 Fo (o & banquet s
to eat bafore you go and than leave
the banguet Wefore the spesches com-
menoe,” wald Mr, Jarr. “Anyway, |
advisa you to have your &nner."

In due time the Jarr's arrived at the
|pig hotel where the dinner to the dean
of the white goods trade was to be
given. Mre. Jarr was sent higher up to
the balcony overlooking the banguet
bhall, wheare she was to be seated with

#0 harmonious,

1o BALUTE sverythlng (n homage. since
it bore the stamp of belng mude to
100K AT only. IMe sested himself on
& pompous state ahatr and looked about
him. Such s feeling of rigld LAW and
ORDER seemned to pervade EVERY-
THING!

All wan arranged aecording (0 line and
rule. Bo that one almost feit that It
was TOO beautiful.

The husband cams in and was about
to light & clgar.

"“Oh, eome iInto the smoking room,”
aaid the wife, "'I eannot think of allow-
ing you to smoke in here. It would ruln
the ourtaine.  And ashes on the carpst
are deleatable’”

The husband looked at Happiness.
sighed and passad on.  Pretty soon the
visitor heard a cry In some distant
place, mingled with childish voices,

“Do bring the childran down!" cried
Happineas, *'I love to be with them.*

Happiness went along he wae tnolined |
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loneliness. With all the rooin and spaci-
ousneas he felt "hommed 0"

"*This !s no place for me” thought
Happineas, and he stole out.

Ile procesded on up the highway and

the llttle garden In front were
blooma Just eoming out of the ground,
The door was opened and a sound
|of LAUGHTER reached bim, e went
inalde and looked about. In the very
BEAT room In the house & mean was
puMng clouds of pmole,
| The little ones were bullding & housae

ior blooks on the floor. FPretty soon the

falra'" suld Jenlkine,

“What munical friend ™ aaked Mr.
Jarr in surprise.

“1 didnt eatch hls name,*
Jenkine, “EBut he had a tlcket, Hae
must be & forelgner, Tor he Ia very
oddly attired, Thers he is aver there "

replied

Mr. Jarr looked In the direotion
pointed  and there was his friond,
Mivhael Angelo Dinkston, discussing

how the civil war gave the Impetus It
d4id to the linen Industry In Belfaat,
Mr, Dinkstonn was wonderfully ar-
raved In & ®quare cut comt of Inde-
wertbhalle shape, & very low cut walats
aat to mateh and s white shirt with
ancy side in the shaps of enamel

mignanettes, & low stand-up eollar and
vamall sur patty bright erimson butter.

came 10 & much less protentious place. |
h“'u were no stately old trees, but In fwir"”
neaw | rous

|
|

Iy cravat. e wanp & alght!

“Won't you let me oheck your hat,
asked a walter In the reception
1, an Mr. Jurr advanced to tell
Dinkstan 'f he 41dn't get out he'd he
thrown nit,

Mr. Michuel Angelo Dinkston shook
his head and rexmrded the hat with an
admiring eye. It was a dark brown al-
pne hat with & lttie red feather stuck
in the side

Then 't wan that Mr. Jarr gasped and

mother came In, lovked about her and | remembered.  The hat, the coat, the
REALIZED Happiness wan there. 8he | walstcoat, the wshirt, the rcollar and
[ milled tn CONTENTMENT, nocktis, wore all part and parcel of
|71 Know you,'” ahe sald to him simply, | Mrs. Grateh’'s mannish suffragette ut-

| BPLIRIT of you | my guiding stur.”
Tell me some of tue things you 1o
to Kesp the aplrit of e with you, slnce
i." munsl needs be o g0 MANY pluces’’
“Flemt of all" shie anrwered, "1 be-
|llove & man's home siou'd be the one
| place where anything that will make
| him WANT to ba thers I8 considered
ll “And the chiidren, why, bless them,
‘eontrary to the old adage, thev should
lindeed be asen and Lieard OFTEN
other words, & howe I8 not & place of
+l.\'ll’l| walls with & numbar In front
for the aonvenlence of tha mall man.
; “The Joy of buauty Is {n the posssss
ine of It; not balng possesssd by 11"

n | piy

52 | “for 1 look fur you every day and the 'tire!

“ireat Scott, man' Have you miir-
fared  Mre,  Uiratehh  and  astulen  her
lothes®" gaspod Mr. Jarr,

In an Inmant bhe saw he was at Dink-.

ston's miercy,  Tha sell-Invited gusst
was thero an a friend of hie. If Mr
Jarr made any row It would result anly

in embarrasament to himae!f

‘Mre. COrateh exists no more, 1 am
faln to admit'" sald Afr. Dinkston affa-
“fat ahe 8 not murdered, Ehe
married.'’

“Well, you get out of here''" hissed
Mr. Jarr "You look ke & freak'™

“Ha glad vour friend cams wll the
way from Switserland to attend our 1t

| Happiness reflected on the two hames . seealr" remarked the vales of Mr
land now understood why he could h“'l'lj,,,-, 4 homs, ks that xentieman sdged

stay 10 the other
“How curjous’ he thought

there; mithough she (magities she will

get me with every new material thing |mgresatils surprise, Indesd

Yut heare am 1 at home indeed. The

his wayv In around the tabile where the

"“The :;;:.»I:'n:‘lnr-,' anokialle ware being served
other woman did nat iry 1o Kesp me | gnd where IMnkston had taken & stand '

within shott arm  reaoh It In

for I

an
under.
stand he (¢ to play the zither for we

he hopes to marry me as 80on as'he 1s |y eara Mudrl ith, whom she| THey €id mot rum to thelr mother In REAL home is not the RULED one.”  [in' (here Mr. Jarr's boas glanced with

Cree. What shall I do?* mew, and other marrisd into|ihe jeyous manser of children, but | MORAL: WHEN RULES AND |stisfaction at Mr. Dinkston's attire,

It is an ushappy aitustion, dut why .‘.mm_m..“ruﬂumm-m REGULATIONS COME INTO THE |hat end all) “the Swiss national eos-

“Iﬂmﬂrﬂﬂmmﬂhuhlﬂl . =, Sk - Haghiases Gow opld with MOME HAPFINESS FLAXS OUT¢,  [mmel ... . emelio ] i
e T TR S e R S U PR S——— '

} itele went. most of the way upen twe
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“THE CARPET g
4 FROM BAGDADE
4 A ROMANCE OF BROADWAY AND THE SAHARA [

an
v kA ad

BY HAROLD M'GRATH §

P ATATATAIAATATATA AT LT TS TETRTE TR TR

(Capyright, 1011, br BobheMerdhl On)
ATNOPSIS OF FRECEDING CHAPTERS,

|and he wasn't sure that the wib was
whole. What time had passed sinee his
entrance 10 the Engliah Sar was be-

Mt s . . o
PR '.'..-.'.h...ﬂ‘.:."“m.'..:m:hh% yond Ma reckoning, but he knaw it was
tamed  Goorgs Periral  Algernon  Janes ¥yot In (e dark of night, as no t

wliatever penetraied the cloth over

qyas. That he waas somewhsre outside
the city he was assured by the tang
of the winter wind. He tfoard low
voires—Arablo; and whila he possesssd
& smatiaring of the tongue, his head

[ Mgt B g8
and M,

dashiig Eulw lﬂ
Mnng! n-r“ Fortme | &.

figde horsall  attrscted & *
'.e';l- h: birre ﬁ;l hnm Al

Hag ! . e l‘* carpe

A fh- llnl\.f- ﬂnﬂmh," weals & “l*

gram e e e ached too sharply for him o sense &
of 1'1.'- ;lnm-ln. .mm“l“ h‘hhl'ﬂ:::} 'ﬂ‘l\l- Later & camel coughed,
i " - .

:~:‘|'»a.la‘cmlau.:':: ;LT..I:II.:.‘“J i Lhe h:ﬂ"l‘l:;tl': l‘:‘ﬂ':li;"ﬂ:r". 1:'.;':“’,!
Trarts IEsthne done awd, udi?h' ; ble; there wers too many white men
ihm R e e ater, | following the known camel-ways. He
anil learne ) e groaned a lttle, but the sound 414 not
Hyanue un-‘ Joues reach the ears of his captors, To ride

‘: h';'h & eamsl under ordinary conditions was

& painful affair, bur to straddls the
ungainly brute, dressed as ha was, In
A swallow-tall and paper-thin pumps,
aid  not romots any pleasurandle
thoughts, They would In all truth kil
Mm Jpefope: they got through. Hang
the Tug! And doubly hang the man
who had sold it to him!

Ha felt. himeeld being lifted to Ma
feet, The rope round his ankies was
thrown off. His feet stung under the
renewsd flow of blosd, He walted for
them to l'berate lds hamde, but the
mliing ropes was not disturbed. It was
evident that the natives silll antertalnad
some respect for his fighting ablilty.
Next, they boosted him, fung & leg here
ARA a leg there: then came & lurch for-
ward, a hiroh backward, the recurresce
of the pain In his side, and he knew
that he was upon the hack of & camel.
dener!-Bound
an iife beman to apread vigor onée mare
Lirpugh his legs. ho found the steel

The atraps were too short, and in
time Uin upper turn of the stesl chafed
Lin Instape.  He ensed himeelf by riding
sidawine, the proper way to ride a camel,
but with constant atraining to keep M
balance without the use of hig hands
Fortunately, they were not traveling
very fast, otherwise, what with the
otalibing paing in his alde, produced by
the uovarying <Jog-trol. he must have
fallen, o was miserable, yot deflamt;
tn;lhof anger and pain filled his eyes
(1] urned down his cheeks In
of the cloth, -

And he, poor fool. had always been
longing for an adventure, & taste of 1Me
outeide the peaceful harbor wherein he
had ealled his cat-boat! Wall, here he
wan, {h the deep-son water; and he read
himaed! a0 truly that he knew the ad-
venture he had longed for had been the
tut-nnddrisd sWairs of story-tellers, in
which only the viMaine were serfously
discommoded, and evarsthing ended
BARDIY, A dashing hero he was, to be
eure! Why hadn't he changed Ns
clothes? Was there aver such an age®
Hyannes had told hin thet thers was
ilkely to he mport: and yet he had left
the hotel am one drewsed for the apera.

Ass! And to-morrow the Ludwig would
sall without him.

s Rhluapysl by
s B s
CHAPTER XII.
r'W dton L y
The Caruuml Degert.
NCE George waa snug ioside
the carriage it wag driven off
st & run toward the tombe
of the caliphs. As the roads
wers not the fevelest, the ve-

wliseln -

Mohammed rat beside hin victim, watich-
1 and attentive. His Intantion was to
taks him mo further than the outskiris
uf the elty, forcs him to send baok to
the hotel a duly accredited messenger for
the rug, after which he would turn
Georga adrift, with the reasonable as-
surance that the young man would find
sorae ona to guide him Lok to the hotel.
After & while he oLserved that Oedrge
iad recoversd and was grimly fighting
the imprisoning rojes,

“You will nesd your strength* In.
torposed Mohammed gentty, ‘W1 take
s cloti from your mouth, will you
promise ot to ery out?' There wam
#n afirmative nod, and Mohammed, un-
tpd the Laudage. “‘Listen. 1 msan jyou
no harm, If you will send to the hotel
tor the Holy Yhiordes, you will be Ub-
arated the moment it s put inte my
bandw.'

“fla to the douce'” suapped Uworge,
At dizzy. The Aghting mood badn’t
svaporatsd, by any means, “You know
whaera It 13 hatter than 1" S this waa
Mohsmiimed?

“"Fool!" c!ll!d the other, shaking
- et 1 had the rug, but it
He woaa

“iCany there!
was stolen thin wfternaan’
very wealt and tirad. “And f 1 bhad 1,
1 shoulda't glve It te you,<" with re-
newed iruculencs; “and you may put
thal In your water-pipe and smoke It."
Mohammed. no longer pacifio, strurk
(leorge violently upen the mouth. 1le,
on hin part, was unknightly ehough to
viempt to alnk file teeth In the brotal
hand, Queer fancies it through & man’'s
nead In times ke thing for the inefect-
uality of his bite reminded him of Hal-
lowe' ens And the tulis with the bobbir.
apples One thing was cectaln, he
world Kill this pagan the frst opporius
nity, Rather a starilng metamorphonis
in the charactier A man whose (s
ned Leen passed (i e Peacefulest en-
vironments. And to Kl him without
the least complingtion, tea. To strike a
man who couldn't help hlmaels!

ey, there!" he yelled, “Haelp for a
white man' ' After suah treatmant he
consldered it anything but dishonerable
4o break his parole, And whers was
Ryvanne? “Hulp'™ .
Motiammed swung Lis  arm round
Goorge's neok, and the gnlrd ery Legnn
with m gurgle and ended with a ’gh.
Deftly, tha Arah rehandaged the pris-
oner’s mouth Bo bhe 1t 1{e had tmd
nts enance for freedom: now Lie ahould
drink to the bottom of the bitler eup,
wlong with the othera. e had had no
real enmity agalnat Oeorgs: he was
aimply one of the pawns in the game

and the fact that he could nalther see,
nor  use hle tongus to molsten M
brulsed lips, added to the discomforts.
Hack and forth he swayed and rocked.
The, pain fn his side was gradually
minimiged by the torture bearing upon
his ankies, his koees, across Ms

nhouiders.

Egyptian  night, well called, he
thouwht. 1o conid discern nothing But
puantom-i'ke #ray  slihoueties that
bobbed up end down after the fashlon
of eorks upun water. Hefore him and
beblnd LWim: how joany camels mads up
the caraven he could not te. He could
hear the faint sidp-fip s the bDeams
ahuffled forward in the fine and lwavy
sand. They were wall out tnto the des-
art, but what desert was as Yet a
mystery. He had forgotien 1o kesp the
pulnta of the compans In bls  mind.
And 1o plek out his bearings by any
particular star was to him ne more
slmiple than tran®ating Chinese

Far, fur away behind he saw »
Inons pallor In the sky, the reflected
lghta of Calro. And only a few hours
Ag0 he had complained te the head
Wulter because of the bits of cork float.
ing in his glase of wire, Al, for the

um-

1 dreks of that boltle mow: warmth
he was playing, But now he maw that . ) : n.nt . T
thave wam danger ln lfberating him, :’“:"'- ‘+"“ courage’ * * * (urye the
The other! Mohammned caressed his|!U¥: Thera weat one of his numps

vy beard. To subject Bim 10 the ut- | H# cailed out, The man riding in front

most mental agomy: to break him | 474 leading George's camel meraly gave
phyateally, 1007 (0 pay him bacic pound | & y:'d 'ithr e rope. The camel re-
for potce: lo bralee, ta bhurt, to rack BROTES W & colgh and a quickened

.,.}l.
Presently Gnorge bLeoatne aware of &
sngular faol: that he could mee our of
one wye betior than the ather; and that
the semi-uselass orh shot out Iittle wars
with every beut of lhis heamt. Ons of
his ears too began to dhrob and burn,
e felt of It It was beas like an cap
than a muashroom, Tt had twen a
rattiing -good mix-up, anyhow; and he
aocepled the knowledge rather proudly
that e George Perciva!l Algernon, who
but lately had entered the English
sprucely apd had made his exit In
kind of negligible attire,
one character and bro

hini, that was all Mohammed desired.

Gieorge made no further effort to free
bhimaelf, nor mpparently to bestir him-
seif about the future Bomewhere n
the Aght, presumabily as he febl againe
the table. he had recelvel a erushing
nlow (n the soall ribs; aml when Mo-
nammed threw Llin back, he falnled for
the seoond time In Wis 1ife. He reclined
Limply 18 the corner of the carrlage, the
woaom of his ahirt bhulging openi for
the thrifty Arvahe hsd purloined the
peari-stude, tha gold collar buttons and
the sapphire cuff links, And conacious.
nena poturned only wien they Lfted him
out and dropped him loconsiderately
into she thiok dust of the road, He
stralned

\ Wmummmtm
“he Beia ia e sde hurs esslry -

~— SRR SR S -

Threre wera stirrups, and’

The wind blew cold against his ohest, .




